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Summary: Izumi Shiina never expects things to turn out the way they 
do. But then again, things would never turn out the way they should, 
when you meet the famous Stride member from Saisei, the lead singer 
of Galaxy Standard, Reiji Suwa ! 


1 . One 

"What the hell is your problem? How many times do I have to scream my 
lungs out before you clean up the table right after we eat?" 

"I'm sorry, ma'am. I'll clean this up right away." 

"You better." The blonde haired 37 year old hisses before she walks 
away . 

After taking a piece of cloth on the kitchen cabinet, I hurry to 
clean the table. Taking away the dishes and putting them in the 
dishwater, I take out the vacuum and begun my routine of household 
chores . 

15 years of age, and I'm still working on clearing out the debt of 
myself . 

_How did things end up this way?_ 

_Oh well, it's no use thinking the same thing when the answer isn't 
ever available. _ 

According to Mr. Bradford's latest stats, I'd be free by the time I 
turn 20. I'll be free after my teenage days are over. 


Free, huh . . . 



_I wonder what I would do then, when I'm free._ 

Lost in my own thoughts, I don't realize until step on something 
slippery and fall to the floor, back first. 

"Owwwwwwww." I wail, and open my eyes to see Dawson sitting a few 
meters away from me. The seven month old begins to cry, and I sit up 
to try to get him to stop. His mouth has small bits of food stuck 
around his lips. 

"Crap, you barfed!" 

Dawson's cries got louder, as if he understood what I said. Sighing, 

I get up and scoop him up. It doesn't take long for Mrs. Bradford to 
come downstairs again. 

"God, you stupid Asian, what have you done now?" She asks, snatching 
Dawson away from me. When she puts two and two together and sees her 
second-born's vomit on the floor, she hands the boy back to 
me . 

"Clean him up, and this place too. The Irwins are coming for dinner 
this evening, so make sure you cook something okay?" 

"Yes, Ma'am." I say, and go to the washroom to mop myself and Dawson 
up. The little boy stared in awe as I bent down to clean the floor. 
Since nobody else was downstairs and I didn't need him to have 
another accident, I put him in his high rise chair in the kitchen and 
began to chop vegetables. 

"Hey Dawson? I bet you're learning stuff now, wanna know about 
me ? " 


The boy blinks in reply. 

"I'm 15 years old. And my name is Shiina, and you might recognize me 
as the girl who cooks and cleans this entire house. I'm from Japan. 
You know, my parents died when I was 7, and because they died here, 
your parents have been taking care of me ever since." I pause when 
Dawson begins squirming around. 

"Well, I wouldn't say they were 'taking care', because I had to do 
all the household chores and all, like Cinderella." I laugh to 
myself, putting the carrots I chopped into the pot. 

"But that Cinderella has magic to solve everything, but this is 
reality, and it sucks. You know, your dad has been adding up the 
price he had spent on me, so that I can pay him back. I have to work, 
probablu for another four or five years. But let's hope we can become 
friends by then, huh?" I give him a little smile, and his face 
brightens up. I wonder if he can understand a single word I'm saying, 
but I highly doubt it. Even so, I continue, because it was nice 
letting it off my chest. 

"You know, the Irwins' are visiting today and that's why I'm 
cooking." I say, picking up a bell pepper from the fridge. Dawson 
reaches his hand out to the pepper, and I laugh at how adorable he 
is . 


"But you know, their kid Michael, he's a huge pervert. So stay away 



from him, okay? He'd be a bad influence to you. 
>Dawson blinks at me, and I poke his cheek. <p> 


"You're probably the only thing that makes me happy, to be 
honest . " 

~k ~k ~k 

"Ah, Shiina, doing the plates today too?" Michael asks, and I ignore 
him, carrying the plates inside. 

"Come on, gimme a smile." 

"Go shit yourself." I reply. 

Goddamit, why did the elders go up to the coffee room? I am minutes 
away from stabbing Michael with a fork, and he makes no attempt of 
going away. 

"I love how yandere you can be, Shiina." He pronounces yandere wrong, 
and I grip the fork in my hand and walk to the sink. 

"I see you like housework," He goes on, but is interrupted by the 
kitchen intercom buzzing. 

"Shiina, the Irwin's are staying over for the night, so take care of 
the guest rooms, okay?" The intercom buzzes, and I groan. 

"Awesome!" Michael cheers, and gives me a sneer before he walks 
of f . 

"See you later." 

_0h God, why? 

><em> 

><em>And what the fuck is that supposed to mean?<br>_ 

By ten thirty, Dawson is tucked in bed, and Mr. and Mrs. Bradford 
have retired to their rooms along with Mr and Mrs. Irwin being in the 
guest rooms. Michael was sitting in the sofa on his phone, last I 
checked. I pick up the trash and walk downstairs and make my way out. 
As I throw the trash and walk back in, a pair of hands wrap around my 
mouth . 

_"Hush, Shiina. I've been waiting for **days** to fuck you, so 

keep it low." 

><em> 

~k ~k ~k 


><p><strong>AN : First chapter of first prince of stride fanfic of 
mine! Reiji will be introduced in the next chapter, and I wanted this 
chapter to describe the situation Shiina actually is in. hope you 
enjoy ** 


2 . Two 

Michael begins to drag me upstairs, in the dark, and I struggle to 
break free. 



Pushing me inside, he locks the door to his room and leans towards 
me . 

_No way. No way in hell are you going to take away my first kiss!_ 

I kick my knee in between his legs, and he falls on his knees, 
moaning in pain. Making use of the opportunity, I run out and climb 
down the flight of stairs. 

_It ' s probably of no use, going to my room, and I don't need him 
laying a single hand on me again. _With this thought, I run out from 
the back door, out to the street. I thank my lucky stars that I had 
joined the track team when I joined high school, because my fast dash 
was paying off. 

_Such a pain in the ass._ 

I run as fast as my legs could carry me, and the entire street is 

either dimly lit and certain spots, and has no light at 

all. 

Everything is a blur as I make a turn to the left and bump into 
someone vigorously. 

Three things happened simultaneously; Due to the turn, my ankles 
twitched. Because of the pain, I lost my balance. And I almost fell, 
until whoever I had bumped into grabbed both my hands to keep me from 
falling splat to the ground. 

"Are you okay?" A male voice asks, and I look up from my ankle to the 
person . 

The person has dark hair and dark eyes, and my first thought is 
_damn, he's attractive_. Even in the dark, it was easy to note that 
his skin was really light in color and I was getting a very 
celebrity-like aura form him. He is wearing a tracksuit, and he 
raises an eyebrow. 

"Owwwww." I reply, and sit on the ground. The boy has not let go of 
my hand, so when I sit, he bends down along with me. 

"Hey, are you alright?" He asks again. I shake my head and grab my 
ankle. Of course, my ankle has chronic arthritis, and it hurts every 
once in a while when I overwork it. 

"I'm sorry for bumping into you." I apologize, and the boy shakes his 
head . 

"It's okay, it was partly my fault too. Now, get up." He stands up 
and extends a hand out. I gratefully stand up with his help, and move 
my ankle around a bit. The pain subsides after a little 
while . 

"Thank you." 

The boy is about to say something when a voice behind us interrupts 
him . 


"SHIINA. " 



Horrified, I turn around to see Michael who is making his way towards 
us . 

For some reason, the boy beside me grabs my hand and dashes off, 
dragging me along with him. 

"Why is he following you?" He asks, taking a turn to the right and 
running along the stretch. 

"He tried to rape me." I say, and the boy looks back at me, eyes 
wide . 

"What? ! " 

"Yeah. " 

"Okay." He replies, and accelerates his running. My feet feels like 
it is on fire, but I ignore the pain and run for my life. 

"Shina, what the hell?!" Michael's vice booms, and I shudder. 

"Don't look back." The boy says, and we run inside a children's park. 
The park is dimply lit, and we hold our breaths while Michael crosses 
the street and disappears into the night. 

"Phew." The boy chuckles a little, and turns to face me. 

"I don't think it's safe at all, for you to stay wherever you had 
been staying just now." He informs me, sitting up from the crouch we 
had been in, behind one of the play-slides. 

"Buta€ | " 

"I insist." He says, and grabs my hand again. I feel a little 
overwhelmed because his hands feel cool, unlike mine which was 
probably all sweaty from the run. _Didn't he notice this?_ I 
wonder 

The boy takes me on a small jog, and stops in front of a hotel. He 
turns to look at me when I hesitate. 

"Don't worry, I'm not going to do anything wrong. I promise." He lets 
me know, and for whatever reason, I nod to him. We enter the hotel, 
me following him as he walked upstairs. 

Because of the lighting inside the hotel, I am able to see that his 
dark hair and dark eyes are in fact, purple, both the same shade as 
the other. He stops when he reached the door labelled 15, and turns 
to face me. 

~k ~k ~k 


><p>Hope you enjoyed<p> 


3 . Three 

His face is beautiful. His aforementioned purple hair hung over his 
forehead, covering a little bit of his eyes, which were also purple. 



He had a charming smile, and I almost fell over. 

Is he a _celebrity_? 

"Shall we go?" He asks, and I give him a slight nod. I can feel 
myself blush at the fact that I kept on staring at him for so long. 

He either doesn't notice this, or he did but didn't pay much heed to 
it. His smile broadens, and he opens the door. Inside the room, on 
the bed sits a boy about the age of the celebrity-boy. He has 
luscious, long pink hair and the fact that he was not wearing a shirt 
was the only proof that he was a male. 

"Rei j i-sama? " 

"Excuse us for a minute, uh . . . " 

"Shiina. Izumi Shiina." I say, and the two boys exchange glances with 
each other. I internally wish the ground will produce a big hole and 
I'll fall, and not have to do this conversation with such attractive 
men . 

" I zumi-san? " 


I give them a nod and the pink haired boy puts away his tablet and 
goes to pick a shirt from his closet. 

"My name is Suwa Reiji, if you're interested." The purple haired boy 
says, and walks out, following the pink haired boy outside. 

><em><br>Suwa Reiji, huh? So he's Japanese too?_ 

I look around the hotel room. It has two beds, two sofas on either 
side, a view of city lights from the window, and an amazing cool 
breeze coming from the air conditioning unit. 

I sit down on the cushion sofa and a couple minutes later, the door 
opens . 

"Izumi-san. Please come have coffee with us." Reiji speaks in 
Japanese for the first time. 

Ehhh? 

I'm unsure if I heard him right, so I reply with an 
' Uhhhh ' . 

"Please, I insist." Reiji says again, and I sigh and stand up. I walk 
up to him, and follow him to the cafA©' a couple blocks away. 

The pink-haired guy is waiting for us at a table, and Reiji and I 
walk and sit with him. 

"My name is Mayuzumi Shizumi. If you need anything, please let me 
know." He says, and I nervously shoot a glance at Reiji. He laughs a 
little while taking a look at the menu. 

"Izumi-san, will you tell us what happened earlier, so that we can 
help you?" Reiji says, placing the menu on the table. Shizuma nods 
approvingly and I run a hand through my Titan green hair before 
speaking . 



"Well, the family that takes care of me has a family friend who has a 
son, and he's always trying to mess with me. It escalated today so I 
ran out from home to hidea€ | " 

"Family that takes care of you?" 

"Er well, you see, I'm working off a living debt. My parents died 
when I was like, 5 and this Australian family has been taking care of 
me. So I have to pay them back before I can move out, and I do their 
housework for them and-" 

"That is unacceptable!" Reiji frowns, and Shizuma strokes his chin 
and nods . 

"We'll have to do something about it." Shizuma says, and I panic. I 
didn't need them involving themselves with my matters. _Heck, I 
barely even knew these two, and they wanted to help?_ I wonder, as 
the waitress comes with our cappuccinos 

"I appreciate your concern, but it's okay, you don't have to push 
yourselves into helping me..." 

"Aw, don't worry, Shiina-san, we won't do anything reckless." The 
boys exchanged glances, and for once, they looked like more trouble 
than Michael. 

~k ~k ~k 


><p>When I wake up the next morning, I see that I am lying in a hotel 
room. <p> 

It takes me a couple seconds for me to understand the situation I am 
in. After a couple stretches, I go to brush, and walk out of the 
room. There is a note stuck to the door, and I take it off and read 
the fancy script written on it. 

"Shiina-san, we're waiting for you at the lobby~" 

Putting the note in my back pocket, I walk downstairs to the lobby. 

As promised, Reiji and Shizuma are sitting, sipping tea 
together . 

"Shiina-san!" They both greet in unison, and I take a seat in front 
of their seats. 

"So, are you ready?" 

"Ready for?" 

"Well, this might sound sudden to you, but we're all from a high 
school in Japan, and we're going back this evening and we're taking 
you with us . " 

"EHHH? " 

"Yes. We're all from Saisei, but sadly it's an all-boys school, so 
you'll join our biggest stride competitors, Honen Academy." 


"You guys don't understand, I can't just go back to Japan, I mean, I 



still have five years-" 

"We're taking care of that. Come on, Shiina-san, the car is waiting 
for us . " 


"Car?" 


The boys stand up, and I follow them outside, where a cab is waiting 
outside . 

"Give the address, Shiina-san?" Reiji urges, and I sigh. 

><em><br>What have I gotten myself into? _I wonder, as the car heads 
to the Bradford district. I take a glance at Reiji who is sitting 
beside me, and he shoots a smile at Shizuma who is sitting at the 
passenger's seat. 

The car stops, and Shizuma pays for the fare while Reiji and I pile 
out . 

"You first, Shiina-san." Reiji urges, and I take in a deep breath and 
walk up to the door. I walk inside, and see Mrs. Bradford making 
omelets . 

"Shiina, WHAT THE HELL? Where were you, you little bitch? Come here 
and take care of the breakfast-" 

"Urn excuse me, but may I have a word with you and your husband?" 
Shizuma asks, stepping to view from behind me. 

"Wh- Alright." Mrs. Bradford puts the pan down, and asks Shizuma to 
follow her. 

"Aren't we going too?" I ask, and Reiji shakes his head. 

"Shizuma will take care of it- 0-0h ! " Reiji takes a step back, and I 
see that Dawson is tugging Reiji 's trousers. 

"Hey baby, how are you?" I ask, picking him up. 

"This is Dawson." I tell Reiji, and he pokes Dawson's cheeks. 

"He's adorable." 

We stay in the living room and play with Dawson for a couple minutes 
before Shizuma walks down with Mr. and Mrs. Bradford. 

"You're free to go, Shiina. Don't ever come back." Mr. Bradford says, 
then walks back up. Mrs. Bradford follows him, after shooting me a 
dirty look. 

"Don't mind them, go pack your stuff. We're waiting for you in the 
car, alright?" Reiji says, and walks outside. 

><em><br>Wait a minute. _ 

><emxbr>Does this meana€|_ 

><strong><emxbr>I ' m free?!__** 

~k ~k ~k 


><p>Thank you for the support 


hope you enjoy. <p> 



4 . Four 


"Goodbye Dawson. I'm apparently going to Japan with those boys. Be a 
good boy, okay? I love you." I kiss the 7 month olds' cheeks and wave 
before I leave the place I dreaded to be, along with my 
belongings . 

"Ah, Shiina-san is here!" Reiji says, when I open the door. The cab 
driver puts my suitcase in the dickey and we began to ride back to 
the hotel . 

"You know, Shiina-san, we're a part of the 6 member Stride club of 
Saisei Academy. We're on a tour here to buy running shoes, and we 
bought a lot of stuff!" 

"Stride club? Is it something like running?" I ask, and Reiji 
nods . 

"Well, we'll show you." He smiles, and I feel myself redden. I look 
at Shizuma instead, and he turns back to say something. 

"Reiji-san, what are we going to do about the other members?" 

"Well, I was thinking that we'll go along with Shiina-san being your 
cousin, who you found here, and so you're taking her back to Japan. 
Does that sound believable?" 


"As expected from Reiji-sama!" Shizuma smiles, and turns to me. "We 
mustn't use suffixes on each other now, okay?" 

"Er, sure. Shizuma it is." 


"You can call me Reiji too. And that includes you, 

"Fine, fine." The boys laughed, and we reached the 

Reiji sends a roomboy to take my suitcase up to my 
to the restaurant to have breakfast. 


Shizuma . " 
hotel . 

room, and we walk 


"Mind you, the boys can be a handful, especially Ban-chan." Reiji 
warns, right before a voice calls out to the boys. 

"Rei-kun! Shizu-kun!" An excited voice yells, and I see that a blond 
boy is waving at Shizuma and Reiji. 

The boys walk to the chair and I follow them. 

"Boys, I have an important announcement to make." Shizuma says, and 
Reiji takes a seat I the middle of the table. 

"This here, is my cousin, Izumi Shiina. She's coming back to Japan 
with us and joining Honen." 

"Ehhh, your cousin?" A boy with yellow hair stands up and walks up to 
me . 

"In that case, we're cousins too! I'm Mayuzumi Asuma, and 
to meet you!" 


it ' s nice 



"I'm Chiyomatsu Bantaro, but you should call me Ban-chan!" The blond 
boy has a wide smile on his face, and I am almost knocked down with 
their eagerness. 

"I'm Okumura Kaede . " A boy with green hair and green eyes says, and I 
glance at the last boy, ho had brown hair. 

"Senoo Tasuku." He simply says, and begins eating. 

Well then. 

The boys ask me about different things while we ate, and I was glad 
that they were all friendly, except for the brown-head. 

"Now then, if you'll excuse me, I'm taking Shiina out for shopping. 
We'll be back in two hours, and everyone must be finished with their 
packing okay?" Shizuma instructs, and everyone says a loud 'Yes!', 
earning a smile from Reiji. He waves at us, and Shizuma and I walk 
outside . 

"Where are we going?" I ask, as we wait for a cab. 

"If you don't mind, I'm taking you to a salon to cut your hair. And 
then an eye doctor. You're nearsighted, aren't you?" He asks, and I 
gulp . 

"How did you know?" 

"You were squinting at the boy's faces when Ban-chan called 


Crap . 

"How did you get to agree to let me go?" 

"I paid the remaining of your debt." He nonchalantly says, and a cab 
stops in front of us. 

"You WHAT? How can you just simply spend so much on a 
strang-" 

"You're not a stranger, you're my cousin, remember? We're not just 
pretending, you really are, from now on. And I want to help you. And 
so does Reiji-sama. And that's why we're both doing this. For 
you . " 

I am at a loss of words. 

"Reiji, not Reiji-sama." 

"I'm working on it." Shizuma laughs, and I find myself in a 
salon . 

The hairstylist cuts my hip length hair up to my waist, and gives my 
hair layers. When the hairstylist asks if I need bangs, Shizuma 
shakes his head. 

"Reiji-sama hates bangs." He whispers after we walk outside. I feel 
myself go a little red, and I thank the lord that Shizuma is walking 



ahead . 


"Next stop, eye doctors." 

Within minutes, I am inside a doctor's room. 

"Have you ever had your eyes checked?" The doctor asks, and I shake 
my head. 

"Use this, your eyes are gonna get worse if you don't take care. And 
you're near-sighted! I'll write down for you to get glasses." 

"And contacts." Shizuma adds. 

"Alright . " 

With a piece of paper, we walk into a shop that sells glasses. We 
spend half an hour and end up picking black framed glasses, which 
Shizuma adds, 'compliments Shiina's hair and eyes'. We then walk to a 
mall, where Shizuma buys me five dresses, three shirts, four skirts, 
three pairs of sandals, two pairs of high heels, and two pairs of 
running shoes. 

"STOP SPENDING SO MUCH MONEY!" I cry, and Shizuma just laughs. 

"This one is on Reiji-sama." He simply says, and walks out, carrying 
the millions of bags of clothing we'd gotten. 

On our car ride home, he tells me about how he met with an accident 
and had to repeat a year of school. This was why he was in the same 
grade as Reiji, even though he was a year older. While Asuma was two 
younger than him, and Reiji grew up with both the Mayuzumi siblings, 
he was somehow closer to Shizuma than Asuma. 

He also lets me know that his accident is why he can't do stride 
anymore, and that's why he does relationing. I ask him what 
relationing is, and he simply says, 'you'll see'. 

When we reach the hotel, Shizuma drops my bags in my room, and comes 
later with another suitcase. 

"Pack your things, okay?" And come down in half an hour. Flight 
leaves in three hours." 

"Okay." I say, and look at all the bags that were sprawled on my 
bed . 

_How did I end up this way?_ 

~k ~k ~k 


><p>Hope you enjoyed<p> 


5. Five 

During the flight ride, I sat beside Ban-chan. 

Ban-chan is the perfect company for a flight ride. He didn't let a 
single second turn to waste, and his fun personality easily made him 



my favorite from amongst him, Kaede, Asuma and Senoo. 


Upon arriving to Japan, I take in an exhale, and Ban-chan 
giggles . 

"Pretending to be like in a drama series?" He asks, and I punch his 
shoulder, making him laugh even harder. 

"I see you're getting along with Bantarou more than the two of us." A 
voice behind us says, and we turn around to see Reiji, and Shizuma 
standing behind us. 

"Don't steal my cousin, Bantarou." Shizuma smiles, and Ban-chan gives 
a peace sign. 

"Don't worry!" He smiles at me, and then runs off to join Kaede and 
the others . 

"As for your accommodation, we're making you stay at an apartment 
that belongs to the Suwa family-" 

"About that. I'll start looking for a job right away! A part-time 
job, so that-" I start, but I get interrupted. 

"Don't even think about it, Shiina." Shizuma says, and Reiji 
nods . 

"It would affect your studies. And I don't want that to happen, so 
until you finish high school, you'll be staying at the Suwa ' s housing 
complex. They also provide the food with the housing fee, so you 
don't need to worry at all." Reiji says. 

"Reiji-sama is right." Shizuma adds, and Reiji eyes 
Shizuma . 

"Reiji . " 

"Better." The three of us end up laughing, and we pile into a cab 
that was waiting for the boys. 

The cab stops after a ten minute ride, and when we pile out, I see a 
tall building which was blue in color, with a lot of glass 
windows . 

"This is a housing complex?" 

"The Suwa ' s have high expectations, or so." Shizuma whispers, and we 
follow Reiji to the front desk. 

Reiji speaks to the receptionist, who hands me a pair of keys and 
bows down. 

"We hope you enjoy the complex. Dinner will be at 7 pm, and 
afterwards, I personally will give you a tour of the complex." The 
receptionist says, and after I thank him, the three of us go to the 
elevator to go to my room, which was on the fourth floor. 

"I asked for the best room here, look, you have a view of the 
street!" Reiji says, as we enter the room. 



The room has a single bed, a cupboard, a dressing table, a sofa, two 
bean bags, a fuzzy carpet on the floor, an air conditioning unit, a 
tv, a computer system and a bathroom. It wasn't much different from 
the hotel the boys had stayed at, to be honest. 

"How is this even a housing complex?" I cry, and Shizuma 
laughs . 

"Well, we'll leave you to unpack and everything. If you have any 
problems, call either of us, okay?" Reiji says, and hands me a 
rectangular box. 

Shizuma then hands me a usb flash drive, and when I look at him 
quest ioningly, he gives his wide smile. 

"You should watch them. Before you get enrolled at Honen. Then you'll 
have things to talk about with your friends." He ruffles my hair, and 
Reiji waves at me before the two attractive boys make their way 
out . 

I close the door and open the rectangular box. I almost scream when I 
see that inside is a smart phone. 

_Good lord, how are they so rich? 

><em> 

>1 tap the screen and see that there are two contacts added to the 
phone, one in the name of Shizuma, the other Reiji. <p> 

_Is Saisei Academy full of rich boys?_ I wonder, walking to the 
computer and switching it on. I make a user account for myself and 
plug the usb drive in. The pen drive is 64 gb worth of anime, movies, 
and clips about stride. 

**_Things to talk about with my friends. 

><em>** 

>1 type Saisei Academy in the Google search, and the first article 
that pops up states that Saisei is a school for celebrity 
students . <p> 

_Wait, celebrity? 

><em> 

>After two more links, I see that all of the boys that I had met, 
they are not only the Stride Club, but they are also a band named 
Galaxy Standard. <p> 

_Just ._ 

_**Woah . **_ 


"Is there a reason why you chose Honen for me?" I ask Reiji two days 
later . 

"Honena€| Honen is my favorite school, their stride club is my life. 
I hope you end up in the same class as Fujiwara." 

"You'll be okay on your own?" Shizuma calls when I step out of the 
cab . 



"I'll be fine! Thanks for dropping me off!" I thank the two boys, and 
wave . 

"How many anime have you watched in the past two days, Shiina?" 
Shizuma asks, and I giggle nervously. 

"Er . . 7. Or 8a€| I think?" 

"I bet you watched Free already!" Reiji laughs, and I'm surprised at 
how accurate his guess was. 

"How did you know?" I ask with a frown, and Shizuma shakes his 
head . 

"Hormonal teenagers. Watching hormonal boys swimming. Doesn't that 
click? " 

"Just leave already!" I cry, and the boys laugh, and raise up the car 
window before the cab went off. 

"Alrighty then!" I walk into the building, and see a banner with 
bright colors pasted on the entrance. 

><strong><br> ' Congratulations on winning End Of Summer, Stride 
Club!'**, The banner read. 

><em><br>Stride, huh?_ 

><em><br>Honen seems to have a very powerful stride team!_ 

I recalled the video clips of Stride events Shizuma had given to me, 
and remember how much I fell in love with the sport after that. Maybe 
I'll check out the stride cluba€ i 

"Hi, I'm Izumi Shiina and I'm a transfer student." 

"Ah, which year were you in?" 

"Er, first year," I say, pausing. Since in Australia, high school had 
four years and I was in the second ear, Japan's customs will take me 
some time to get used to. I was glad I still understood Japanese 
thanks to my extra-curricular Japanese club back in Australia. 

"Ah yes. Izumi Shiina. I'll call your teacher and he'll come 
downstairs to fetch you in a minute." The receptionist says, and I 
thank him and wait for my teacher. 

The teacher shows up under a minute, and we walk up to the third 
floor . 

"It's unusual for you to transfer in the middle of the school year's 
second term. But I hope you have fun. The students, some of them are 
very odd, but I'm sure you'll make some nice friends." 

><emxbr>I hope I make good friends and have fun too._ 

><emxbr>After all, I'm free now!_ 

><emxbr>And Shizuma and Reiji are my saviors. _ 


6 . Six 

"Hello, my name is Izumi Shiina, and I'm from Hokkaido. I grew up in 
Australia, and I'll be joining this class from today onwards! I hope 



to have lots of fun with everyone." I say, and the class claps and 
cheers for me. I feel excited as the teacher asks me to sit in a seat 
on the front left of the class. 

The girl who was sitting beside me turned to face me and gave me a 
smile . 

"I'm Sakurai Nana, it's nice to meet you, Izumi-san! " 

"You too, Sakurai-san! " I smile at her. She looks gorgeous with pig 
tails and big pale brown eyes that match her hair. 

"Alright, we'll begin homeroom now!" 

~k ~k ~k 


><p>"Sakurai-san, do you know where the stride club is?" I ask, after 
I pack my belongings at the end of the session. <p> 

"H-huh? You want to join the Stride club?!" She squeals. 

"Er, I guess?" 

Sakurai grabs both my hands. Then she turns to the back of the 
class . 

"Fu j iwara-kun ! Yagami-kun! Izumi-san wants to join us!" 

"Really?!" A blond boy runs up to us, and a black haired boy follows 
him . 

"We're all in the Stride club! We're on our way, so you should come 
with us ! " 

"I'm Yagami Riku! It's nice to meet you, Izumi-san!" The blond boy 
introduces himself, and walks alongside Sakurai. 

The black haired boy walks beside me, and he does not take his eyes 
off me. I feel myself turn red, but I look ahead to Sakurai and 
Yagami talking about a type of bread in the cafeteria. 

Suddenly, I feel a pair of hands on my legs. 

"EHHHHHH? " 

"Ah, don't mind him, he always does calculations in his mind based on 
how the runner's legs are. He's annoying." Yagami says, while the 
black head examines my legs. 

"Fuj iwara-kun, stop!" Sakurai wails, and the black head stands 
up . 

"You have good thigh muscles." He says and taps his glasses. 

"My name is Fujiwara Takeru, and you should be the 4th runner of the 
team . " 

"You mean before the anchor?" Sakurai asks. 


"You got all that from touching her legs?" Yagami looks bored, and he 



walks off, Sakurai following him. 

Fujiwara walks ahead, and I walk up to the three classmates of 
mine . 

"New member alert!" Yagami says, entering a classroom. We follow him 
in, and there are two boys sitting and doing some classwork at a 
table, and two other boys playing some kind of card game. 

"Ah, Riku, Sakurai, Take- New member?!" The blond boy who was playing 
the card game stood up, and the green haired boy next to him got up 
and runs up to us . 

"Hii! I'm Kohinata Hozumi! Why be formal when you can call me 
Hozumi?" He asks with a friendly wink, and I am immediately reminded 
of Ban-chan. 

"I'm going to be the captain of the Stride team starting from next 
year, when Heath-kun and Kyousuke-kun graduate this year!" The blond 
points to the brown haired boy and a white haired boy who put their 
pens down and walked up to us . 

"Okay, okay one at a time! Jeez, you're gonna ward her off!" Yagami 
speaks up, and asks me to sit down on the couch. 

"I'm Izumi Shiina, and I'd prefer if everyone calls me Shiina." I 
say, and the green haired boy grins. 

"Shiina-san it is! What a beautiful name! I bet you actually came 
here to join the Shogi Club!" 

"Eh, I've never heard of Shogi." I say, and he dramatically clutches 
the front of his blazer. 

"It's a hard life, Hozumi-kun!" 

The blond boy laughs. "This is Ayumu-kun. He's the captain of the 
shogi club. The two clubs run alongside here, but don't worry, this 
actually is the Stride club." Hozumi says. 

"You say that as if Shogi is of no meaning." 

"Don't worry, Kadowai-kun, we'll all play shogi no matter what." 

"It took me a while to get used to everyone so don't worry, 
Shiina-san!" Sakurai lets me know. 

"Ah. " 

"I'm Hasekura Heath, current captain of the club. And this is Kuga 
Kyousuke. We're graduating this year." The brown head says, pointing 
to the boy with white hair that reached well below his 
shoulders . 

"We go on first name basis here, except for this Sakurai here." 

"Ah, sorry!" Sakurai laughs, and Heath and Kyousuke head back to 
their work. 


"When the senpais graduate this year, we'll have only 5 members. Do 



you know the sport well, Shiina-san?" Riku asks. 


"Not very well, but I've been watching some clips and I'm really 
excited to try it." I say, not including the part where Reiji was the 
major reason why I wanted to. 

"This is so great! We have a secure team now thanks to you, 
Shiina-san!" Hozumi claps his hands excitedly, and everyone smiles at 
me . 

><em><br>This was Honan's Stride team. The team that was Reiji 's 
favorite opponent. Why am I joining this? Is it because I want him to 
see me run? Or is it because I want to be a favorite something of his 
too?_ 

"Takeru, which position should she run in?" Ayumu 
asks . 

"Fourth . " 

"Like I said, YOU GOT ALL THAT FROM JUST TOUCHING HER LEGS?" Riku 
yells, and Takeru takes off his glasses. 

"Riku. Could you possibly be," He pauses to stand up and begins to 
walk out to the door. 

"Really dumb?" Takeru finishes his sentence. 

"Huh? QUIT MESSING WITH ME! Jeez! What is his problem?" Riku cries, 
and we all laugh. 

"Come on, let's have a race after showing Shiina-san the ropes!" 
Hozumi suggest, and we all rush to the locker rooms. 

From the events of today, I had a feeling I was going to have a 
really good time here in Honan. 

><em><br>Maybe Reiji picked Honan for me because he knew that?_ 

~k ~k ~k 


><p><strong>Hope you enjoy ! <strong> 


7 . Seven 

"Speed up, Shiina!" Takeru yells from ahead of me. 

I can feel my legs stiffen, and I slow down. I fall down on my knees, 
panting, as I watch Takeru run beyond the Takeover 
Zone . 

"Fu j iwara-kun, you're doing it again!" Sakurai calls, and runs up to 
me, Riku following her. 

Riku gives me a hand and pulls me up, while I catch my 
breath . 

"Aside from girls getting tired faster than boys in average because 
of physique, you did a great job, Shiina!" Hozumi states, showing me 
Sakurai ' s tablet. 



"Ayumu-kun, she outran you, so you better get your game 
up ! " 

"Shiina-san, you're so cool!" Ayumu says, and holds up a hand. I give 
him a high five, and meanwhile, Takeru runs up to us. 

"Shiina can run faster than Hozumi. Shiina can run as fast as me and 
Riku too." He says, bending down and pointing to my thighs. 

"Can you not?! That's highly inappropriate!" Riku yells, slapping the 
back of Takeru 's head. I kick Takeru 's ankle hard, and he loses 
balance and falls to the ground. 

"Ow." He moans, and everyone laughs. 

"Catch your breath, and lets try putting Shiina in the second 
position for now." Hozumi says, and we nod. 

"You know, Shiina, it would be very rare for a girl to be a runner in 
a stride match." 

"Really?" 

"Yeah. I've never come across a single female runner, and I've been 
up against a lot of teams in my lifetime. It's kind of the same with 
a girl being a relationer. Maybe this would give our team a better 
boost." The blond tells me, smiling and looking over to where Sakurai 
was talking to Ayumu. 

"So, work hard okay?" He pats my hair, and I nod, and run up to 
follow Riku. 

"Shiina-san, here's your position for now! I'm off to mine, let's 
have a good relation!" Riku gives me a big smile, and dashes off to 
his position. 

When I look at the way he runs, it's similar to Takeru 's overwhelming 
outrun . 

"WowaE | " I can't help but to say, and I hear my ear piece 
buzz . 

"Shiina-san. We're starting in a minute." 

"Yes, Relationer!" 

"Shiina, run as if your life depends on it." Takeru 's voice buzzed, 
and Sakurai moaned. 

"Fu j iwara-kun ! Stop!" 

"Run because you want to, Shiina." Hozumi ' s voice buzzed next, and I 
could hear Riku's groan. 

"I'm turning off all your mikes!" Sakurai says, and I can't help but 
smile. I do some stretches as I watch for Sakurai ' s instructions. 

><em><br>I'm so sure. I did the right thing, joining the Stride 
Club . 



"Shiina-san, set!" Sakura's instruction comes, and I take 
position . 


" 3 , 2 , 1 , Go ! " 

I dash off as fast as I can, jumping over the pole obstacle Ayumu had 
placed earlier. Turning left, I see Riku running towards me. I can 
sense him slowing down, because when I reach the takeover zone, he 
was still behind. 

"Riku, hurry!" I yell, and extend my hand out, to which he dashes 
harder and gives a slap. 

"Go, Shiina-san, go!" Riku yells in between pants, and I run on along 
the straight pathway. 

"Kohinata-kun, set!" I could hear Sakurai say, and I accelerate my 
speed a little. My legs felt like they would go numb any 
second . 

"Shiina, up here!" Hozumi's voice yells, and I see that he is running 
alongside me, but he was running on a slope. 

"Hozumi!" I yell, running into the takeover zone, and he makes a 
jump, rolling toards me and giving my hand a slap. 

"Nice relation!" He says and continues his run, and I stare at the 
way he jumped like a pro, over his obstacles. 

><em><br>Could I ever do something like that?_ 

~k ~k ~k 

><p>"Eh? You joined the stride club of Honan?" Ban-chan asked, shock 
visible on his face.<p> 

Reiji, Shizuma and Ban-chan had come over to visit my apartment, and 
I told them about my tough workout on the very first day. 

"There's a reason why I gave you those clips, Shiina." Shizuma and 
Reiji exchanges smiles. 

"I think I'm really coming to like Stride." 

"But are girls allowed to take part in it?" Ban-chan wanted to know, 
and Shizuma nodded. 

"There is no rule that says that a girl cannot take part. So of 
course it's allowed." 

"Well, I hope you have fun, Shiina! We should get going now." Shizuma 
says, and he waves goodbye and walks out with Ban-chan. Reiji waits 
for the two for them to leave before he faces me. 

"What do you think of Fu j iwara-kun? " He asks me, taking a seat on the 
sofa. I sit beside him and think about my day. 

"I think we're gonna be good friends. And he runs so fast!" 

"Haha, that's exactly what I thought when I first met him too. You 
and I have a lot in common, don't you think?" 



"I guess." I join his laugh, and he stands up. 


"Well then. I'll take your leave." He smiles, and reaches for his 
shirt pocket. He takes off the small rose which was inside the 
pocket, and hands it to me. 

"Good night, Shiina." 

"Good night, Reiji." 

I walk out to the balcony and watch as Shizuma and Ban-chan get 
inside the car. Reiji reaches the car a while later, and before he 
gets in, he looks towards the balcony. I blush when I realize I got 
caught for staring, but he gives me a wave, which I return with a 
smile . 

><em><br>Boys . Boys. Boys._ 

><em><br>So many boys . _ 


End 
f ile . 



